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IX.

But, word an' blow, Jiorth^ Fox, and Co.

Gowff'd Willie like aba'? man.
Till Suthron raise, and coost their claise

Behind him in a raw, man ;
An5 Caledon threw by the drone,

An' did her whittle draw, man ;
An5 swoor fu' rode, thro' dirt an' blood

To make it guid in law, man.
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